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When Grandpa Was A Little Roy. 

"Whin grandpa was a little boy about jour age," 
said he 

To the curly-beaded youngster who had climbed 
upon his knee ; 

"So studious was he at school, he never failed to 
pass ; 

And out of three he always stood the second in his 
class — " 

"But if no more were in it, you were next to foot, 
like me!" 

"Why, bless you, grandpa never thought of that be- 
fore," said he. 

"When grandpa was a little boy about your age," 
said he, 

"He very seldom spent his pretty pennies foolishly ; 

No toy or candy store was there for miles and 'niles 
about. 

And with his books straight home he'd go the mo- 
ment school waif nut — " 

"But, if tliere had been one, you mi^ht hav« spent 
them all, like met" 

"Why, bless ynu, grandpa never thought of that he- 
fore,"said he. 

"When grandpa was a little boy about your age," 
said he, 

"He never stayed up later than an hour after tea ; 

It wasn't good for little boyp at all, hia motif er said. 

And so, when it was early, she would march him off 
to bed—" 

"But, if she hadn't, may be you'd have stayed up 
late, like me I" 

"Why, bless you, grandpa neverthnugbtof that be- 
fore," said he. 

"When grandpa was a little boy about your age," 

said be, 
"In summer he went barefoot and was happy as 

could be; 
And all the neighbors 'round about agreed he was a 

lad, 
Who was as good- as he could be, except when he 

was bad — " 
"But, 'ceptin* going barefoot, you were very much 

like me." 
"Why, bless you, grandpa's often thought of that 

before," «aid he. 

— St. Nicholas, 


Dear Editc# : — I thought I would write a let- 
ter for the Children's column. My pa takes the 
paper, and I like to read the little folk's letters in 
it. I like to go to school. I went nearly evrey 
day, so far. My teacher's name is Isaac Stauffer. 
My studies are Reading, Arithmetic, Spelling, 
Writing and Geography. I am eleven years old 
I was at Louisville, Christmas. I got a sa?k of 
candy and an orange. The band played in the af- 
ternoitn. I was at my uncle Jonas Kiem's for 
dinner. I will close by asking a question: What 
was the king's name, before Jesus was born ? I 
send ten cents for the Mission Fund. 

Florence Hang. 

Canton, O. 


to see children working, that they can help the 
Lord's cause. 


Dear Editor: — I thought I would write a letter for 
the Children's Column. This is the Bret I bare wrote 
to yon. I go to school and I am ten years ot age. I 
have to walk a mile. I study Geography, Spelling, 
Reading, Arithmetic and Grammar. My teacher's name 
is Henry Weber, If I see this in print I will write 
again. Good- bye Editor, 

Lm.mk Johnson. 

Oskville, Ind, * 


Dear Editor : — I sit down- this momiug, to 
write you a few lines, but it is my first attempt. I 
go to church and Sunday school every Sunday. 
We had a very nice Christmas treat. We all en- 
joyed it well. I am ten years old. I have two 
brothers and one sister. I have two brothers 
dead. My father and toother belong to the Breth- 
ren church. I go to school, and like my teacher. 
My studies are Reading, Spelling, Geography, 
Physiology ai>d Arithmetic. I* will close by ask- 
ing a question : What is said of the treatment of 
the Jews at Babylon ? Yours truly, 

. Nellie M. Bayer. 

Rosedale, Ind. * 


Dear Editor: — I thought I would write again. 
It has been a long time since I wrote. Some of the 
letter writers seem to think it is hard to loose one 
of their sisters or brothers, but I test my papa. 
He has beeit dead nine years. My brother and I 
live with our grandpa Hedrick, My sister lives 
witn her cousin, and my youngest brother lives 
with mamma. I am eleven years old. It is very 
bad weather now. It is snowing this evening. 
My sister and I had a nice trip Christmas. 

Allie M. Hedjugk. 

Peach Grove, Va. 


Dear Eimtob : — I thought I would write a few 
lines for the Children's column, though it is my 
first attempt. I am eleven years old. I go to 
school. My teacher's name is Edward Price. I 
study Reading, Writing, Spelling, Geography, 
Arithmetic and Grammar. We do not take the 
Evangelist, but ma gets it of a neighbor to read. 
I like to read the children's letters very much. 
The answer to Ida A. Yagle's question is, 930 years. 
My ma belongs to the Brethren church. My pa 
and two little sisters are dead, and hope to meet 
them all in heaven. For fear my writing will 
weary your patience, I will close. 

Alt ha Fox. 

Pleasant Hill, O. 


Dear Editor : — This is my first letter to your 
paper. As I read the children's letters I thought 
I would write one also. I am a little boy, ten 
years old, and live a mile and one-half from Roanu, 
which is tbe place I go to school. I study Read- 
ing, Writing, Spelling, Arithmetic, Geography and 
Language. This is all. Fearing I will make my 
letter too long, I will close for this time. v 

TUURMAN D. WAU£Klt.< 

ltuann, Ind. * 


Importance of Heine Good Children. 


Dear Editor : — This is my first letter for your 
paper, but I sometimes write letters to my little 
friends. I go to school. I read in the Third 
Reader, and study Arithmetic, Writing and Spell- 
ing. I like my teacher very well. W. W. Gar- 
ver teaches our school. He is quite a big man, 
but very good-natured. — full of love and kindness 
for bis scholars. Rev. P. J. Brown held a protract- 
ed meeting at Fair Haven, One came out on the 
Lord's aide. My papa and mamma belong to tbe 
Brethren church, and"T love to go to church too, 
and expect to be a member some time, if I live. 
For fear my first letter might weary your patience, 
I, will close, 

Effie I'kki . )■:. 

Lattasburg, O, 


Dear Editor: — This is my first attempt to 
write lor any piper, and I ieel rather backward in 
so doing, as this goes in print. I think every one 
who reads the paper will read it, and think they 
will make some remarks about it, but never the 
less I just think other little girls write, and il they 
are not afraid, why should I be. I am nine years 
old, 1 go to school at Kernstown, the place the 
great battle was fought. The land around Kerin- 
tmvn is very level. I like to live here much better 
than I did at Fishers Hill. We have lived here four 
years, and none ol us have been home sick yet. 
I will answer M. Lue Massena's question : Which 
two chapters in the Bible are exactly alike? They 
are, 191 h Chapter of *M Kings, and 37th Chapter 
of laiaii. Well, I guess you never seen Buch a 
long letter tor the first time, but I will ^ stop, hop- 
ing to see my letter in print. 

Your Little Reader, 

Olive V. Copp. 


Dear Editor : — I will try and write another 
letter for the Children's column. I am going to 
school every day, and like to go very much. My 
teacher's name is Josiah L. Coy. I like him very 
much. He treated us on Christmas, and we in 
return, presented him with two useful books. Al- 
though my Bister Elsie and I are not regular schol- 
ars at our Louisville Sabbath school, yet our kind 
teacher remembered us on Christmas. We have 
been attending the G. B's, protracted meeting near 
here. The preacher's name was Mr Edward Loom- 
as. He is a good preacher, but they didn't take 
anyone into the church. To-morrow I expect to 
go and hear Mr. 3mou.se preach in Louisville 
Well, Mr. Editor, I guess you begin to think my 
potato row a failure, or else that I spent tbe mon- 
ey for something else, but I didn't We sold the 
potatoes today, and I'll send you 59 cts. Use it 
as you see it is best. 

Melvin Summers. 

Louisville, 0. 

We will treasure up the fifty cents, and await a 
favorable opportunity to use it in a way that it 
will do good. This is a noble deed yon have done, 
and hope you will continue to do such deeds in the 
future. Our heavenly Father and the angels love 


BY CYRUS KIMMEL. 

In glancing over the letters by the childreti in 
tbe Evangelist, I cannot help but write a few 
lines to the little folks. 

How happy we should W that we can converse 
through the medium of a good Christian family 
paper. This is a small favor ot God's, as we. be- 
lieve all good comes from God. He has given us 
life, parents to care tor us, churches to go to, to 
hear hie divine word, Sabbath schools in which to 
read and hear of his wondrous workings and love. 

We find first he gave us life to serve him, but 
we can use it as we wish, consequently there are 
two roads in life, one of which we will travel. s 
One is honesty, uprightness, true fidelity to God 
aud his* will. The other is the downward r-.ad to 
destruction, alas ! alas ! how many are there who 
travel upon it! How few travel upon the right I 

Dear .reader, young friend, when; are you ? 
Which road are you on ? If on the right with the 
will ot God for your guide and his grace for your 
supporter follow on. If upon the downward road 
to min and everlasting torment, stop for a mo- 
ment and think. Is it tor my present welfare 
that I am doing this? Some say that it is, that I 
must enjoy myself while I am young. This is 
not the case ; the enjoyment you speak ot is but 
the pleasure of this world. It cannot be compared - 
with the peaceful feeling within the breast of the 
doer of the will of our Heavenly Master. 

It seems I can hear the little folks Bay I want 
to be good. I want to live right in the sight of 
God who loves us so much. Be obedient to your 
earthly parents. God lias given us kind ones and 
they will not require us to do that which will do 
us an injury. They will always look after our 
interest. Readers think for a moment of the in- 
tense love parents have for their children, II we 
love them in turn it will give them pleasure ; if 
you do not reciprocate their love it will give them 
pain. We should no;, overlook the sorrows to^ 
which they are often exposed. A mother mourn- 
ii.g by the grave of her little one is a spectacle of 
sadness. A mother closing the dying eye of 
child alter child, till it seems as if she were to be 
left alone in the world again is one of the saddest 
sights ot earth. 

Not long ago two friends wen: writing togeth- 
er. One was a young man from India, the other 
was a lady friend, several of whose friends were 
in the foreign country. The former was writing; 
to that dear old mother in India, when their let- 
ters . were finished, his friend offered to enclose it 
in hers to save postage, he refused saying, "If it 
be aent separately it will reach her sooner than if > 
sent through a friend, and perhapi it might save 
her a tear." How pleasant it would be if we would 
try and nave our |>a rents, a tear. Be good and 
obedient children and your Father in Heaven will 
reward you. He sees all that you do. He loves 
you as your father and mother. Loves you and 
sorrow for yoo" as much when he sees you close 
your eyes in ajn as our earthly parents do when 
they close our eyes in death ; for we are dead to 
God when we are in the bonds of sin. 

Let us keep our eyes open to the blessed light 
of the Gospel, cause rejoicing in Heaven and upon 
earth ; tor by so doing God and the angels will 
rejoice : our friends will be made glad. • 

Little children keep on writing, it is a source of 
enjoyment for us to read your letters. You do 
well in writing and in composition. 

We often see a letter irom Ida A. Yagel, Deer 
Lick, Ohio. That is right, Ida ; give ua the news. 
Glad to hear that Bro. J. H. Palmer is successful 
in his ministerial work, as he is the pastor of tbe 
same congregation from which we separated two 
years ago. 
Norton, Kant. 


